The Whichita Daily Eagle: Sunday Wlorning, Septewber 7, 1890,

H
e il

IN THE CATSKILIS,
HE DATES HIS LETTER FROM “THE
HORNET'S NEST.»

[Nnt Because That Is the Name of the
Place Where He Is Btepping, but Be-
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‘ My lotter is dated from the Hornet's
Nest, not bacause that is the name of
‘the place where 1 am, but because it
| sounds better to sttach somse rugged,
eylvan epithet to it. | once decided to
vislt an soguaintance who had named
his placse Tha Elma. [ went partly be-
canse his invitation was evidently so hol-
low and insincere that to punish him se-
verely | went.

He had The Elms worked on his
clothes, and embossed on lis staticnery,

ON A LOAD OF HAY.

and blown in his glass, and it painsd
him to eat wls from linen that
didn't have The Elms erublazonasd on it
He told me to come and surprise him
any time, and shoot in his preserves and
stay till bukiness compelled ma to coms
to town again. e had no donbt heard
that I never surprised any one, and never
went away from home very much, sand
%0 thought it wonld be safe. Therefora
1 went. [ just went to teach him a val-
uahble lesson. When 1 go to visit & man
for & week he is certainly going away a
better man, or else punishment is of no
avail, and the chastening rod entirely
useless in his cass,

The Clms was a misnomer. It should
have been called The Shagbark or The
Doodle Bug's Lair. [t was supposed to
mean o wide swesp of meadow, a vine
covered lodge, a broad velvet lawn and
& earriage way, where the drowsy looust,
fn the smsnousshadow of mammanimous
eims, g ol n file at intervals through
the day, while back of all this tha
mossy and gray whiskered front and
corrugnted brow of the venerabilo archi-
tectural pile stood off und admired itself
in the deep and glassy pool at 1ts base,

In the first placenone of the yeomanry
for eight miles knew that he called his
old, malarial tank The Elms, so it was
bard to find.
locks of the lord of The Elms they wank
#t each other and wag-ged their heads
and said, “Oh bell, yes, we know him,"
or words that were still even less eu-
phonions than that,

When | got thers he was down cellar
sprouting potatoss, and his wife waa
hanging ont upon the clothes line n pair
of guathered summer trousers that were
evidently made for a man who had been
badly mangled in a saw mill

The Elmas was not even picturesque,
snd the preserves wora out of order. |
was received with the same cordiplity
shich you detect on the face of any
other kind of detectod liar, He wanted
to be regarded as a remarkable host and
lunded proprietor without being really
hospitable. 1 remained there at The
Elms for two days, rubbing rock salt
snd Cayenna pepper into the wounds of
my host, and suggesting different namea
Jor his home, each as The Tom Tit's
Eyris, The Weeping Willow, The Crook
Neck Squash and The Mnskrat's Re-
treat. Then | came away. [is old look
of apprehiensive cordiality did not Jaave

s vict

him until he had seen me climboma |
tond of hay with my trunk and start for |

homme.

S0 when [ puta May-Agnes-Fleming
name on any place 1 may be at, when 1
write a plece for the paper, it is wostly
doue to be mischisvons.

The Catskills are full of peopls this
summer, and | presume there is a larger
population of “boarders™ as wa are
called indiseriminately. thanever baefore;
for the number of available points to
which the victims of humidity and poor
plumbing may retreat in summer time
is constantly on the increase, while, so
far as 1 know, all the private and publio
boarding places are filled to their ntmost
eapacity. This means & good deal when
onns considers the great area of ocountry
called the Cstskills Everywhere the
gaudy boarder in flannels and sorn shoes
looms upon the green lawn or the brown
dirt road, or scales the mountain today
and stays in bod the following week,
rubbing James B. Pond’s Extract on lLis
swollen Jointa

1 scaled Mount Utsayantha a short
time sgo in company with otheraa. Wa
picked out a nice hot day, and selecting
the most erect wall of the mountain,
facing west, we scaled itin such » way
that it will not hawve to be done again
till new sculies grow out on 1t

Mount Utssyantha is 5,260 feet above
saa level, und has a brow which remingds
we of mine. It 1a brosd, massive and
Lisak, The footof the mmountain is more
wmassive, however, From the top of the
mountain one geta & view of six or seven
states with & good glass, | was told. Pos-
sibly there were that Imany in sight,
though at this seuson of the year states
llNJ.‘ L]
pert to pick them out readily. When
states are moulting it is all | can do to

1l Vermout from Massachusetts. One
g3 & nice view from this moustain
and kighly exhilarating birch beer,

Albany can be distinctly seen with a
gluss—a field ginas, | woan, not & gl
of birch beer, Soms cimim that the nub

of Guovermor Hills Loows may be seen
srotruding from the state house with
the pnde vision. Othors say they can
see the Green mountains, and as for
south as the eye can reach. We took
two hours and & balf for the ascont
of the mwountain, snd came down in
about twenty mw s We descended
ungracyful'v—thy woy the Irishman

But when 1 described the |

much alike that it takes an ex- |

clumed that the toad walked, viz., “git
up and sit down.™

Mount Utsayantha—I uss the acospted
orthography as found in the Blackhawk
dictionary—has s legend also. Mauny
centuries ago this besatiful valley was
infested by the red.trother and his
bronze progeny. Where now the red
and blus blager goes shimmering through
the swaying maples, and the girl with
her other dress on and her straw colored
canvas cinch knocksth the crognet ball
gayly west, once there dwelt an old chief
whom we will call Polka Dot, the pride
of his people, He looked somewhat like
William Maxwell Evarts, but was a
heavier set man. Places where old Polka
Dot sat down and accumulated rest for
himself are still shown to ity people
| whose faith was not overworked while
young.

0ld Polka Dot was a firm man, with
fouble teath all around,and his prowess
| got into the personal columns of the pa-
| pers every little while. He had a daugh-
| ter named Utsayanths, which means “‘a
| messenger sent hastily for treasure,” 8o
| 1l am told, or possibly old Polka Dot

meant to imply ““one sent off for cash.™

This {des is my own, and possibly of

little value,

Anyhow Utsayantha grew to be quits

comely, as Indian women go. I never
| saw one yet that couldn't stop an ordi-
nary planet by looking at it steadily for
two minutes. She dressed simply, wear-
ing the same clothes while tooling cross
country before breakfast that she waore
st the scalp dance the evening before.
In summer time she shellacked hersalf
and visited the poor. Taking a little
box of water colors in & shawl strap, so
that she could change her clothes when-
ever she felt like it, she would go away
and be gone for a fortnight at a time,
visiting the ultra fashionable people of
| her tribe,

Finally a white man penetrated this
region.  Ha did it by sasking the brake-
man on the West Shore road how to got
bere and then doing differsntly. In that
way he had no tronble at all. He saw
Ctsayantha and loved her almost in-
etantly. She was shucking a muskrat
| at the time, and be could mot but sd-

mire her deftness and skill. From that
moment he could not drive her image
from his heart. He sought her again
und again to tell her of his passion, but
she would jump the fence and flee like a
frightened fawn with a split stick on ita
tail, if such & comparison may be per-
mitted. At last be won her, and mar-
riond her quietly in his working clothes
The nearest justice of the peace was
then in England, and so rather than
wait he was married informally to Ut-
ssyvantha by repaating to her with great
solemnity the following stanza:

Ena menn mina mo,

Cuteh a pigEer by Lhe tos;

Whaen he hollers ot hiw go

C-U-T wpnbls out.

While tins had no special bearing on
the case it awed Utsayantha, and she
went bome very muoch impressed, in-
|dead. That fall a little msset baby

came to bless their union. The blessing
| was all he had with bim when he was
| discoverad.

Then the old ehief Polka Dot arose in
| his wrath, to which he added a pair of
| moose hide moeeasins, and he upbraided

his dasughter for her course. Hs up-

braided her with a piazza pole from his
| wigwam. He was very much agitated.
So was the pole.

Then he cursed hsr for being the
mother of a ¢ breed child, and stalking
$th be slew the white man by cutting
open his trunk and disarranging his
reins.  He then wiped the stab knife
in his tossing mane, and grabbing lis
grandsou by his swaddling clothes he
hurled the surprised little stranger into
Lake Umsayantha. By pouring another
pailful of water into the lake the child
| was drowned snccessfully.

Then the widowed and childless Ut~
sayantha came forth ms night settled
| down upon the beantiful valley and the
day disd pescefully on the mountain
tops. Her eyves were red with weeping,
and her breath was punctuated with
soba  Putting on a pair of high mbber
boots she waded out into the middle of
the lake, where thers is quite & deep
place, and drowned herself.

This shonld teach us neverto killa |

sen-in-law without getting his wile's
consent.

When the old man found the body of
his danghter he was considerably morti-
fird. He took her to the top of the
mountain and buried her there, and

¢ dy

ECALING PHR MOUNTAING
ever afterward, it is said, whenever any
epoke of the denth of his danghter and

her family,
change the subject.

Stamford. a¢ the bass of this monnt-
ain. isa five hours' ride from Weshaw-
ken, and sccording to my notion is the
untain resaort. God bas done
b for Stamford, and Dr. Churohill
snoouraged natarein a good many
wavs It is & npeat, handsome village,
with just snongh civilization to soothe

il mo

it

wo pget. We n find spots where
asture has broken the record in getting
together the elements of bealth and
beauty, but man, poor, weak, measly
man, gets in there, and robe and bolds
up and knocks down and drags ont his
| fellow till the angels turn away and

weep on each other's shonlders. Just as

the meanest and most pestiferous fea bit-
| teny and soul scarred man of the commu-

nity generally marries the most angelic |

| girl in thaschool, and uses her mostly to
start a row of graves with.in each of which
he deposits a new and chooe wife svery
two or three voars, so nmnpnincipled men
with greedy eves often flack to the bean-
tifnl sites for thriving towns. and thers
cling upou the corporation like big red
caterpillars till one by ooe its fountains
| dry up and the dead leaves in the parks
| fall upom the moss grown and sodden
| paths boneath. At last, oid and flabbr,

with nothing to fead upon but the sltmy

he wounld color up and |

existence and tench us to pav for what |

IeMUUBCeTCoR O SUCOMSS Tu AT uCuon-
ixm and swift decsy, they cling about
the cracker 'birreland #eur cider of the
Iast mercantile relio of the place, and
brag over the’grave'of their perished
possibilities, andwcackle with devilish
mirth over the meney “they have saved
the town.”

Stamford, by some singular sccident,
has fallen into good hands. That is why
the same peopls have besn coming here
summer after summer for sixteen or
eighteen years, That is why the place
is a thrifty little eighteen karat orna-
ment to the already beautiful brow of
naturs, That is why the comfortabls
homes and hotels overflow with happy,
hungry and contented guests, and it is
why their children’s children for many
genarations will flee from the lond smell-
ing pandemonium of dissmbowelsd and
fetid Broadway to breaths the atmos-
phere of clover scented fislds, and for-
get the hot anguish of the feverish, self-
ish, hustling, pelt peeling town in the
hospitable homes of Stamford.

This is pot & page from a forthcoming
guide book to the Catskills, but the sin-
)o&nnndnenho! s pinin boarder who
|

paye every week and leaves a mighty
small margin for his landlady. I speak
| thns of Stamford because I would have
thanked any good friend to tell me the
same thing a year ago, and thus saved
me much tiresome and expensive search.

Lo

The wind exuitant swept
Through the new leaves overhead,
Til & onoe my pulses leaps
With & life T thought long dead,
And T woke, a8 coe who has slepe,
To my childbood, that had not fled.

On the wind my spirit flew;
Its troedem was mine as wall;
For a moment the world was new;
What osos thers to break the spall?
The wind still freahly blew
My spirit it was that fell
—Winifred Howells,

A BUNCH OF KEYS.

Lost—On Thursday evening, probahly in Church
lans, & bunch of keyx Whoever will bring the
same to Willow cottage, Marchlands, shall receive
one pound reward. |

The above notice, printed in large type, !
was exhibited in several of the shops in
the High street, in the little town of Fore-
ham, and as Nigel Greenly sauntered
through the place one suuny afterncon,
stopping here and there, now to look st
some fishing tackls, then to glance at a
view of Marchisnds' church displayed in
the stationer’s Low window, he caughv
sight of the announcement concerning the
bunch of keys. But he read it unheeding.
ly; tho lost keys and the reward offéred
were nothing to him. Still, however, he
had taken into his mind the fact that some
oune had dropped a bunch of keys and
would be very giad to find them.

Marohlands is a small, picturesque vil-
Iage, with as beautiful an old church as
cna would desire to find anywhere; and
Nigel Greenly, who was staying in the |
neighborhood, had walked over from his
friend’s houso expressiy to see Marchiands'
church. Thus it came to pass that he had
sauntered through the quiet country town
of Foreham, and bad read the sdvertise-
ment which heads this story.

As be Jeft Foreham behind him, ana got
into the footpath leading toward the vil-
Inge for which he was making, he fell into
i sadl reverle, as he genemally did now |
when he was llone, aud his reverie ended,
as it ever dity with a deep drawn sigh.

“Hi, youug sir! The hLorse 'ull be upon
Fou if so be fou don’t move outof the
pathi"

Nigel started! at this warning, and per-
ceived a bulky cart horse, led by a eountry-
| man, ronnding the road whick he was tak-

icg. The hosse jogred on while Nigel
| stood sulll, debating with himself which |
way to go, and as he looked up and down
his eyes lighted % something which glis-
tened on the gragsy path, and & moment
after he plcked up @ bunch of keys

““The keys about which that notice ; rewd
was posted up, How provoking! Now |
must take them to the owner, which miy
impose s walk on me and econsume tte
time | meant for exploring Willow cottag:.
I wish 1 had not such a knack of remeck
bering an address when once I have heaid
or seen it

Thus thinking he twirled the kagm
around, eving them with considerable dis-
favor, and in so doing be noticed that ona
| of the many keys habging to the seal ring
which held them together was of gold.
Suddenly his face flusbed, and he began to
examine the small gold key.

It was elaborately chased, and some
! thing or other connected with it plainly
caused him & consideruble amousnt of agi-
tation.

“Good hesvens!' muttered be, “to find
it herel Can there be Lwo such keys? No,
1 .\'ﬂ."

Without hesitating « moment longer ha
dnshed on through the woodiund befure

him,

“Which is Willow cottage!" asked ho of
| the first person he met, aud his voice be |
trayed his agitation.

“Straight on till ve gets to the fust stils,
and then go to the left, sir. "Tis that slatg
colored honse with the clump o willows
behind it. "

“And who lives there?
continned Nigel.

“A widow lady, air, 0" the name o' Greywy
a quiet sort o' body, with two grown up |
dangbters.””

“Grey! Then I must bs mistaken; her |
name was not Grey,"” murmured the young
man when his informant passed on.

Agsin, however, be examinad the articls
ke bad found, and coce more his agitation
returned,

“Seill, 1 must be mistaken!" pepeated be
| to himssif.

With one mbes searching glance st the
glittering thing whichk had awakemed by- |
| gone mewmories ho turned toward the wil- |
| lows, and sa instant later was inguiring of
| the noeat parior maid who answered Lis
| summons “'if Mrs, Grey was at home ™

“Yes, sir. Will you please walk this

way?”
|  And he was nshered into A pretty room,
| where a lady, dressed |n slight mourning,

Yus seatad at & writing tabls
|  Onve glance convineed him that she wag |
qoile A strAnger 10 hios as she rose 1o greet

tm.

“Permit me tossk," he began ronrtecns |
lr. “whether thwss are the keys whick, J |
presume, you huve lowt! | found them on |
| the way bere from Foreham. ' and at the

same time he produced the bunch and beld |

them toward the lady

“A friend of mine who

lost some Kevys, Yes: those are the ones

thut were Jokt. Ok how much obliged to
| you [ am[” replied she, with evidegt satis |
faction, examinieg them meactime stlen-
tively.

Had not ber gasze been directad to the
keys she must have observed Nigel's re
newed agitation

“A friend of yours’™ he faltered.
1 ask who! What is her same?”

“Her name’" responded the lady, look- |
| ing up with a smile it s not & [ady, buat |

a geatisman who [est the keys

“A geotieman ' stammered Nigel, and

by this timee his listener began to perceive

that there was something connectad with
| the bunch of keys which raised some mem |
or‘es not altogether free from pain ]

“7 ama snve m7v (rend wonid live =

Do you know?"

I« staving with me |

“May |

tnack you Tumself for your Kindness in
bringing back his property,” she said
*Will you sit down! He has. only walked
up to the ruins with my dsoghters.”

“You are very kind,” replied Nigel, his
beart beating unsvenly as be acospted Mrs.

arey’s offer.

Then, as strangers are wont to do when
they are thrown together, and civility
obliges them to make some efort at con-
versation, several comamonplace remarks
wrere exchanged between the lady and gen-
tleman, while Nigel's pulses were throb-
bing and the guestion mentally recurring,
“Who is this man who owns her key?”

He had hardly waited & guarter of an
hour when footsteps and Isughter an-
nounced the return of the Misses Grey and
their visitor.

“Hers they are,” sail Mrs. Grey.

The door was thrown open, and twe
young ladies entered, followed by a very
bandsome young man.

“Hugh," exclaimed the lady of the
house, turning to the newcomer, “this gen-
tlrmnan has kisdly bmu;htl you your keys.
ih found th:m in walkiog from Fore

m'l’

“How fortmaais’ 1 deed T am much In-
wTuULeu WO yOU, BEIG MmIS. UTeY s Visitor.

Nigel bad sent s plercing look in the d1-
rection of the young man, but st once saw
that he was upknown to bim. There was
no excuse for lingering aoy louger, but be
conld not go till he had determined soma-
thing which tore him fith bittarest agony.

“You will tell me—I Bope," faltered he,
“"hoe this key came into your possession "
and he indicated the bright line of gold
hanging amid the stas!

“Oh, that onel” replied the young man
earelessly. ““That isn't mine, as a mattey
of fact, though 1 hardly supposs 1 shall
aver have an tunity of restoring it te
its owner."”

“Where—where did you find " cried
Nigel, now in uncontrollable agitation—so
keen that it communicsted itself in part to
his hearers.

“] picked it up on board ship last year
when [ went over to America for an an-
tumn trip,” answerad the other. “It be-
longed to & young lady—oue of the passan-
gers—and—and"'—

“You and she sre engaged!”’ interranpted
Nigel, in a voice scarcely audiblas from the
emotion of the speaker.

*Noy we are strangers,”” the young man
hastened to say. *‘I bave never been able
to restore the key (which I recognized ns
hers from having often observed it hang-
ing from ber watch chain) becaunse press-
{ng business, coupled with the severs ili-
ness of a near relative who bad journeved
out without me, prevented my tracing this
lndy immediately. Afterward it was too
late; she and her mother had left the hotel
to which I found they had gcme on land-
ing, and =0 I plsced the koy on my own
ring. Suppose [ now transfer it to your
keeping?’

Nigel had sat down again. The revul-
slon of feeling had been too strong for him
after belisving that his lost love was
eternally divided from him—that she must
be betrothed to the handseme young man
who possessed her key. Ouce, three years
agn, he and she bad been on the eve of
making their vows together at the altar,
when all at once, threugh his own foolish
jealousy, this bright vision of happiness
had vanished. Evelyn—his Evie—had been

Yy

| terrified by his too exacting demands that
! she should see mo one, think of no onse,

when in his presence, and a quarrel, all of
his making, had ensued. Glancing back
he conld pereeive his error, his folly, his
harshuess—aow when it was indeed too
late. Such undue proportions had his
Jealousy taken that he had imagined Eve-
Iyn cared not for him, but his wealth, aod
he had made one unguarded exclamstion
ta this effect. One only, but it was enough
far the high-souled, loving girl who had
promised to be his bride.

Next day she sent back all his gifta, with
three brief Hnes:

This time yestenday pothing but death eould

| bave foread me from you; now gothing but death

ean reunite us, EveLyy More
Nigel had flown up to town before this
brief farewell arrived, intending 0 drown
his misery in rushing hither and thither;
saying to himself (poor foolish fellow) that

| Evelyn would repent her obstinacy abous

that fellow Hartford (theacquaintapes who

| had wroused his jealousy), and undertake

not to speak to him again when they met,
Why, if she loved him, was she not ready
to promise anything?

He reckoned without his host. On agaln
reaching home—ten duys after he quitted
{t—Evelyn was no longer in the neighbor-
bood. “She had gone to visit an uncle,”
was the reply to his ingniries at the house,

tsone!  And he had found that short and
dreadfol farewell awaiting!

Distracted now at the idea that per
thanes he might not so easily persusde
Evelyn to pardon him (he had no answer
to the ome brief letter he had written to
her) he eagerly inguired her prasent where-
abouts, and learnad, with increasing agony,
that Evelyn's mother had seized on & mosg
unexpected offer, had let Ler house fur-
nished to a friend, snd that Evelyn had ae-
tompanied her mother and uncle abroad.

Whither? That was his cry—a ery still
unanswared

It was a long time before Mrs More's
friend, who had taken the honse off her
hand, could be prevailed on to give him
Miss More's address, and it was also very
loug before an answer came to the impes-
sioned appeal he wrote to his wounded be-
trothed. It was ananswer which threw hin
into & new agouy of pain and fnduced =
fover which had threatened hin life.

Evelyn's mother and Evelyn bhersalf
wrole

It was impamibie after what had cccurred that
Miss More coukd ever again subject herseld to like
susplcions.  Her engagement with Mr, Greenly
was Jefinitely st an end

And after this he, too, had tried to for-
g*t. How vainly ha felt with added fores
inthis most bitter hour as with swiftest
spead all that we have recorded here shot
through his tortured brain

TWhen he had - coeived that terrible dis
missal from Evelyn ber mother's oote waas
dated from Vienna, but now he learned
ithrongh the medinm of the golden kev)
that lust year she bad landed in America
Heawould follow her thers! Ah! long age

would he have done s0 bad she not hidden |

herself from him. Had be not scoured
Italy, Switzerland and Germany in & vain

hope of soma day falling &t her feet and |

uttering two words—"Forgive me'"

Tottering to his feet Nigel macaged to
retire from the Willows withont breaking
dows before these strangers, and he oar-
riesi with him the small gold key. Weonld
it ever be the means of unlocking thas
door which seemed forever closed against
oim?

A fortaight Iater, hoping against hope,
be Ianded in New York and began kis in-
Quiries

Would he ever discover her whom be
sought? How, indeed, shonld he dosoin
this wide city? Was she even here? And
0 he wrote an imploriog appeal to the
iady who thres years since had become
Mre. More's tenant

A #traoger replied after the lspse of
many daye  Mise More was on the poimt

| of returning home, aa sbhe wished to die in

Eogland. Her address was brisfly added
To die! to die! Nigel flew to the hotel

where Eveivu was located, and was about

to slammmer out ac AfUEuEed question

| when be met & fair, tall, sad [noking girl
| ettering the wide doorsas
| —onee big Evelyn—his own dear batrothed!

It was Evelrn

Changed indesd' No bright smiles wremth-
vd ber lips; no merriment sparkied in her
iovely eves; she looked, Indeed, an if Bap-
piness and she had iong parted eompany;

| But she was bere—before Lis longing eyes,

and she was not dying

Ar sight of him Evelrn uttered one ery,
then foll imsensibile in bis arms

Feader ther were married s mez:h later

.
i Bl L B en his  SUCTRp—
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fort and joy,Jghats it was not’ his
who was expected to die, but anotber Miss

often, even \now, covers it with
et R
¥ o e J
dt is not & cou X
&mxmemm 5
Believad Part of 11,
Il —A peculiamthing (happened o ma
the othor night,
H—What-was 1t?

my clock woke me up.
ill—The of your clock?
Will—Yea, you balleve 11?7
Rill—Oh, yes; T helleve the clock stopped,
~Taakee Blade,

A Clase Friend,

Dumpeey—F say, whao s the
elosest personal have in the
world?

Blobson—Shycash. Ile Is so close that 1
bave mever succecded in barrowling & red
cont from him.—Burlington Fres Press
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will be carefully sttended to. Address all business to

Orders sent by mall

- « - DBusiness Manager.

|

DIRECTORS—John Quincy Adams,

$5,000,000 . LOANED - IN

VIDSON, W, T. BAPOOCK, View Prastdend,
B PR 0. PITON, Secretary and Traseres

DAVIDSON [NVESTMENT

PAID-UP CAPITAL $300,000.

COMPANY.

Johnm €. Derst, Chas, C Woed, C. As

Walker, Thos. G. Fiteh, John E. Sanford, W. T. Babeock,
W. E. Stanley nad J. O. Daridson.

*. SOCTHERN . KANSAS

Money always on Hand for Improved Farm and City Loans.

Office with Citizens Bank, cor. Main and Douglas, Wichita, Kan

Teombstone Makar—Look here, you have
done o very peor job of spalling in this sen-
timent you waothengraved on your uncle's

ombstone. oyl
oo g~y

I know; T did
os the Loss,

was & very {11i
kindlytall ma, alr,

The Greate

what thin fs?

Native~This is a“?k
i Fod Jouy and
e g
wour the state

Ti9 foraTat!

saw an some,  Aselderiylady
ssked the conductarfars cheek.

“““‘d’m'ﬂ.”. al i

“Tha¥s pone of ® s
Aep & anawer.

Ths q ' & check
for aod h-'mc-‘;
car agein, and “she vibo had
mhgn i !n.‘.b.ynll-d

“Oonfinedor, wbere will this e me?™

il . and yomifiable;

“That, madam, ls my basiness?
bnm (Llaba

In His Mother's Arma.
“T was in arms all through the war,and
I want a pension.”
“You! You are not over 283 years of
“I know it. T belonged to the infantry.”
~—New York Harsid

A FaRlODADIe GAraen Sesl.

Our readers are doabtless familisr with
the ordinary wicker work garden seats =o
| convenient and enjoyable during the warm
i ssason. Bei ght thene seats cna

B s D S

|
|

TPHOLSTRRED GARDEN EEAT.

be moved around and placed jn any de
sired position and are invainable for inva-
lids.

Our eut shows a pretty Eoglish additian
to the garden seat, coosisting of & frame
work with loose cover of striped ticking
whioh can he easily removed and affords
protection from suc and wind. The meat
is of mtont basket wofk, stalned and var.
nisbed, with a loose cushion of waterproof
- TYie

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

nds of Books

We carry & compivie line aof all
and such a8 ure by Beal Ageuls
ng of Deeds, W A

Y betracts, Mece! i

R R

S S O
THE WIUHITA EAGLE,

WICHITA EANSAS

J. P. ALLEN,

108 EAET DOUGLAS AVE.
WICHITA, - - - KAN.

DAVIDSON & CASE

Buormmecty to

Johg David=on, Pioneer Lumberman
of Sedgwick County.

ESTABLISHED :: IN :: 1870,

A Completa Htock of Pine Lomber
SLiugles, Lath, Doors, Basb,
etc.. always on hand.

andas ¥roerr averns Letwssy

- 4 Al Irst mreel [Porasch pands s
| ClarOiasiams Ciy sad E Rege, s Ter
: M W.Lzvy Prea -

P Ociven V.9
} BT hnawra 4007 Caslie:

‘Wichita National Bank

' PAID UPCAPITAL. = - §250.000
|BUBRPLUS. -« - +« .« = 30000
DIRECTORS:

LY. 3 AW Cllesr . W [ LA W
r&.‘!f:ﬁkfc' Niedarissder, W B Fucier

Doa General Banking, Collecting
and Brokerage Business,

Eastern and Foreign Exchange

boughbt and sold. United States I»oﬁo

| of descminations bought and scld

| County, Towushipy au
' bonds bought

Druggist.|,

Ereyting Kopt i 2 il Drog St =

|

“ WO - CENT

|
|

THREE FORMS.

STANDARD, ,

HOWE AND

FATRBANKS! '

SCALE BOOKS!

SPECIAL.

Our Scale Book» are Priated en ﬂoo;I

Paper.

PRICE LIST:
Blogle Boek. ..... .oooiv vvveiiines F B
Three Books. .. « 200
Bix Books . S e ST 378
Bingle Book by mail, prepald ..., &§

Address,
THE WICHITA EAGLE,

AND : ALL :

S | Wichita, Kansas,
When ordering state WIIAT form ts | R. . MURDOCK, Basiness Manager. _
wanted. l S Orders ey mall poomipt iy allended Lo
e—— —
o
IJ. c. JI&OILL’OLJ
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in all kinds of

Anthracite and Bituminous Coal

KINDS : OF = BUILDING

Main Office—112 Sonth Fourth Avenne Branch Office—13% North Maln Bireel
Yards connected with all railroads ln the clty

: MATERIAL,

'DENVER
WICHITA

577 Miles -
via SANTA FE ROUTE.

TEETIBIMLE PULLMAN SLEFrERS,
VEsTISULE DiNTNGg Cans,

Ingnire of W. D). Mardock, Incal agent
for further apecimens of rallroad mauhe-
matica

R. PowgLry, Prestdent T Araw, V
I

Prea
W. Waiien Jr., Casbler

Fourth National Bank.

KANSAS

WICHIT A,

|

i
T105 Minutes [ Al
|

\
FrER REcLINISG Cmamn Caps ]

G

e — -

OF ThE counTEY wnl)

CRTAM wucH MPORmA | M RO & §TUDY OF Tig mar OF Teg

Rock

T &

Pacific Ry.

Including Lioss East snd West of thie Missour )

iver. The Disct Routs to sasd frowm CIIICAGO,
OOK IELAND, DAVENPORT, DRS MOTN

COUNTIL BLUFFR WATHEATOWN, sl0U
FALLS, MINNEAPOLIA ST PAUL, 8T JOB-
HANRAS

EFH, ATUHIBNOM, LEA n

CITY, TOP! DENVER, COLORADO 8P NOe
and PUEBLO Re<|ining Clhakr Care 1o andg
from CHICAODO, CALDW HUTCHINSON
and DODGE CTTY, and Palace Blee; Curn b
twaen CHIOAGO, WICHTTA and MU INBON,
Duily Traine 40 and trom HINGFISHER s the
Indian Territory

SOLID VEST'BULE EXPRESS TRAINS

of Through Oearches, lm‘m and Muleg Oure
dally betwesen CHICAGO, DES MOTNES COUN.

PAID TP CAPITAL, §200.000
SURPLLS, . . 140, (MaEh
|

DIRECTORS: |

|

|

BT Fean LA Pawsll N, 1 Rarnes, I, N Cole
F.W.'W

Ames 1. Homk adier, U, W, | arrimes

Morss, B. O. Grave,

i Lownamn LD Axtwsen
Fresident abiomn

J.P. ALLES W.N. Lrvivasr s
Vice Frealdant P Y

State National Bank. |

OF WICHITA, KAN.

$ 100 0 |

B2 WM

CAPITAL, L P -
SURFPLLS. - - -

DIREECTORS:

hn B Carey fiearge W Walter, W F fress
Alten, Kos Harris J M Aliea, PP ¥V Hea B
mrd, Jr., Peler Uslie, L. U Sainser, Jales
2 b ool |
¥ Yoo 1
Want money ]

Wan! s puriner
Wanl & sinatic
Wast aearvast g r
Wani ta -

Want A sl & Eowss |
Was ey

Want = E Do,

Want 1»
Want le
Wan: 1o e I

Wani 0 mad . s

Want to sell »f trals for anriliig

Wyt e Ond custemers Tor aurih og

BEEAD AND ADVERTME IN o''R l

E————T T R .4 | (—
Advertiging ehairs new rushlersts
Advertiging Reegs vl ruslemrw
Atreriaing Lberal.y siwur pee

Ad==1lg BmaAiw S -
AT rertinl ng cregtam oot fdeds o
Adrertigng s yrost A
Adverusing axbiv e o |
Afrerueig B ' N
Adretlgn ale,y
Afreriiee cwlglasl )
Adeerims Ty,

41 vertise arwe pe |

ad -
LS
AT ONCH

¥ow;

o

OLIVER BROS.

~DEALEPS (X

LUMBER.

WICHITA. EANSAS.

( 4%

——

Yards st Wichita, Mayfeld, Welllng
ton, Harper, Allira, arden Plain

Municipel  Asthony, Arkansss City, Audale su

| Baven,

CIL BLUFY® and OMANA, and Froe Re liniag
Chalyr Care betwesny CHICADD and DENYRR,
COLORA DO APRINGS snd FURNLO, vis 81 Jow-
eph, or Kansss City and Topeks Excwrsioss
1ally, with Cholce of Moutes 1o and fraom Bl
Laks, Portiand, Los Angules acd Ban Franeiec,
The Direct Lins %o and frum Mas's Peak, Meats
tow, Garden of the Goda, the Sanitariuvms, sel
Beanie Grandeurs of Colarade,

Via The Albert Lea Route.
Balid Rxprass (raine Aslly between Thie LR
Mizosagelle and B 'lulhr:'h THROUGH Me=
clinlteg Chatr Care m'Jh ta amd from those
inte and Kavens Uity Throgh Ohalr Oar and
por betweon Fearia, Bpirit Lake and ®ous
Fuila via Bk Taland  The Tavertis Line
Wateriown, Bious Fals, the Bummer Bescrts
Hucuag sasd Fisking Orouods nf the Bortkwest.
The Bhort Line via fenecs an' Ko vakes «Fore
faclilllee to travel to and from [ndlanspelie, Cire
conatl and viher Bomthern po ute
Por Tirhets, Magae., Fuidem, wr dsaired nformee
Usz. spdy st any Compun Tiulat O, or addreeg

E. ST. JOMN, JOMN SEBASTIAN

Gec'| Wansgnr Genl The & Puss Ar
CHICAOY, LI

TO WEAK MEN

| Prflering from Lhe e fueta oof e B ereem wmet e

deay, Wasting wesl iews, oot manbosd ofr [ e |
red & vezshls trealss | ssaled coniacrig fuil
porticnlars fre bome com Fim of rharge. A
splesdid madiml work | sheuld be real by svery

who Lo parvoss and detontelml Addreeny

-y

g

T WANT L2

Saregs |
Bead and Adwartise in Our Wast Osluma,

MISS0URI - PACIFIG

Prof, ¥, €. FOWLER, Meodw, (onan,
vy jaum O
s s
RAILLWAY.

i3 fooke o Rovee
Te Weomay
-

The most papular rountse o Kansas
ty. SL leuls asd Chicagn and all
Points East and KNerth, alsn 'o Net
Springs, Ark., New Orieans, Flarvida,
Aud ail potnts Seath and Aoulheast

-

SOLID DAILY TEAINS

BETWIERS -
Louis, Kansas C’:t",', Puebla
and Denver,

-WITR~
Pullman DBuffet Sleeping Cars

~¥Fia TRE-

COLORADO SHORT LINE

The fhariest Raants ta 8L Leuls,

5-DAILY TRAINS-5

i

KANSAR OITY TOET. LOUIR

Pullmas Bafet Sleeping Cars.
Fres Reclintng Chalr Fars,

M S, TOWNIEND,

L




